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DAN GE R ad DUTY. 


REAS ON too long contriv'd, too late believ d, 
We feel, altonif'd ; and are undeceiy'd. 

Small and deſpis d, Rebellion's Vapour roſe, 

But fudden to a threat' ning Tempeſt grows. 

| From the bleak Mountains of their Eaſtern Coaſt g 

The perjur'd Clans ruſh down, a brutal Hoſt, 1700 

A hardy, heady, fierce, rapacious Breed, 

Plunder their Trade, and Popery their Creed. | 

Rome prom pts them on; the rude bigotted Bands 

i A Vaſſal of revengeful France commande. W 

For Tyranny they fight, their Sword ordains 
To conquer” d e 13 and Chains 


O EDINGRURGH, let Hiſtory 3 


r 


5 And Gates wide- open d (Myſt'ry yet unknown 95 * K 6 | 
. To welcome an Arch-Rebel to his Throne. „ 
1 | | e Co k, 
. = 

| 


Thy Faith new-plighted to thy rightful Lord, 0 do 


Ty; 


(4) 


Come, all ye Sons of Verſe, ſurround the Tombs 
Of flaughter'd Heroes, ſcatter rich Perfumes ; 
With od'rous Praiſe embalm each noble Wound, 


Bid Fame's loud Trump with ſhrilleſt Note reſound 20 


| _ Thoſe Patriot-Warriors, who, deſerted, ſtood 

On Preſtons Day, and ſhed their gen'rous Blood: 
For Bremer, Ro gers, Stuart, Hokeell mourn, 

And f ſhed the res Tear over Gardner's 8 Urn. 


52 


5 ſlowed: Britons, Rouſe the flumb'ring War, repay 25 
With ſpeedy Vengeance that diſgraceful Day, 
Whoſe Dawning ſaw the Hritiſp Squadrons flee 


With Pannic from a Rabble-Enemy. If 
To Arms, to Arms awaken'd Freedom: cries, 


© To Arms, to Arms Religions Voice replies, 185 30 
70 Arms our S eigens Country's Danger calls, 
T Hear, Britons, hear throughout your Gates and Walls 
Elſe, go, with ſervile Cringe the Confrour meet, | 
Go, lay your Laws ſabmiſſive at his Feet. 
Let Peers and Commons, trembling at his Rod, 35 
Live by his Breath, tame Creatures of his N od. 
Nobles of antient Pedigree, give Place 3 
To Muſliroom-Nobles of thy untrouſer d Race: 


= 
1 


With Highland Plads lo! New Sr. Famer's gay, 


Lo, Mountain-Boors great Eeward's Star diſplay. 1 5 . 


A plough-tail Gentry Court and Army fills, 

And Judges jabber as their Tyrant wills. 

Britam her King a Gallic Viceroy ſtiles, 

O falbn from what thou wert, fair Queen of Ifles! 
All-dreaded Queen of Ocean, Queen no more, 455 


Coop'd up by France within thy native Shore: 


Spoil'd of thy Navies, ſunk, enflav'd, diſdain'd ; 

By France, by Spain, by Rome thy Treaſures drain d, 

Thy Trade undone, thy Laws by Aliens plann'd, 

A whipp'd, fleec'd Province, and a bankrupt Land. 30 
Sex Superſtition too, mad, fierce, and blind, 

Advancing with a Mob of Monks behind ; 

Beggars and hungry Wolves of all Degrees, 

Prieſts without Cures, and Biſhops without Sees; 

With lying Wonders, pious Cheats they come, 6386 

Shrines, Relicks, ſpeaking Images, from Rome, 

Bleſt Jayl-deliveries for Ghoſts in hold, 

Bills drawn on Heav'n, and Pardons truck'd for Gold. 

Riſe, Abbeys, from your antient Ruins riſe, 

Re-lift your lazy Tow'rs in Britiſh Skies: 60 


Old mouldy Records and worm- eaten Deeds 


Ruſh into Day ; the Church your Witneſs needs: 
B She 
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(6) 
She claims her long-uſurp'd Domains, reſign 
Nobles and Gentles to the bald-head Line ; 


To holy Drones reſign your wealthy Lands, 65 


James nulls your Title, for ſo Rome commands. 
Her Black Tribunal Inquiſition rears, 

Grim Perſecution at her Side appears. 

Come forth from Dungeons which nc'er ſaw the Light, 
E 
Come forth from Tortures, Heretics confeſt, 
Ye Wretches who the purer Faith atteſt, 
Ye Rebels to the Church, whoſe awful Nod 


Bids you believe the Bread you eat is God; 
Republicans in Faith, accurſed Names, 75 


Go and receive your meet Reward in Flames. 


_* Haſte, haſte (the Blood-hounds cry) light up the Fires, 


«© Burn Male and F emale, Children and their Sires, 


Spare not the Babe which ſtruggles in the Womb, 
Let Fire the Embryo Hereſy conſume. 80 


OnELIIsn Scenes! My Thoughts with Horror ſtart 
From the foul Sight, and Anguiſh cleaves my Heart. 
Forbid it, Heav'n! That this vaſt Flood of Woe, * 
This deſolating Scourge ſhould e' er o'erflow 
My Country, Refuge of the Saints diſtreſb d, 85 
1 0 Long favour d Land, with Truth, with Freedom bleſs'd. 
Ex PERIENC'D 


forth from Horrors worſe than Egypt's N ight, 70 


A 
. 


* ExPERIENC'D Wage, haſte, lead thy Veterans forth, 
XE Swift be thy Courſe to quell the Rebel - North; 
| Collect thy Thunders, bid the Battle glow | | oy 
With rapid Fury, cruſh the trait'rous Foe, * 5 — 4 
E're Dunkirk on our Shores her Legions pour, Fl A 
Pe? ee foreign Flames our plunder'd Towns devour, = 
exe Violence tage in Rapes and Murders round, . 
A nd Seasof Britiſh Blood o erſpread Britaunia's Ground. 


* 
1 


5 O\VERNON, faithful, vigilant, and brave, 995 
| O V. ernon, born a tott'ring Land to fave, 
To thee we look, to thee our Safety truſt, 
As far as Confidence in Man is juſt: | [2-4 % 
Watch the fly Foe, thy mighty Fleet diſplay ' 2 
Eaſtward and North, and ward that evil Day; 100 
While Martin from his Southern Station eyes, | 


2 


Thy Motions, Breſt, and Ferro/'s War defies . 

| Bur ah! if angry Heav'n the Scourge decree, 

A | Vain is our Truſt, O Vernon, ev'n in thee. 

F O Gult! What Fears does conſcious Guilt ſuggeſt! 10g 
Te It damps each Hope which glimmers in the Breaſt. 

| Our Crimes, our Crimes, a Mountain large and high, 

Riſe up to Heav'n, and loud for Vengeance cry. | 

| 8 5 15 Theſe, 


A 


* 


May yet exert its Pow r, 


Let not Rebellion thy Protection boaſt, ts one 
E. Nor Malice and Ambition waſte our Coalt, EET) 
S: Thy Truth againſt blaſpheming Rowe R 


8 


CS) 
Theſe, Vernon, Martin, your ſtrong Fleets may moor / 
By adverſe Winds, or daſh them on the Shore, 110 
Theſe, Wade, may baffle all thy martial Skill, 
Make vain thy Valour, with ſtrange Pannic fill 
The Heroe's Breaſt, and put to ſhameful Flight, 
Armies which ſtood in Tournays dreadful Fight. 


Co ME, let hs fall before th Almighty Throne, 114 


Perchance we may his kindling Wrath atone,>. 


Perchance that Arm which Nd ſo oft inthe | E 
fave-ofice more, | 


O Gov, in Honour of thy Name ariſe, ., 
« For my own Praiſe Our F oes and thine chaſtiſe * 120 


« Nor let the righteous Remnant plead in vain. 
* Around thy Choſen, thy Anointed ſpread - l "5 


« Almighty Wing, and guard his ſacred Head; 


Make firm his Throne, to our laſt Race 28 5 


The Bleſſings of a Brunſwic's gentie Sway: 
To lateſt Times let pure Rekgion ſnile. 
Ihe Strength and Glory of the Hritiſb Ile. 130 \ 
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